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THE RETORT BRUTAL. 


“Here, in this gallery, are portraits of some of my ancestors.” 
“Humph! They evidently looked upon Eugenics as a joke!” 
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UNPROVABLE. 


Trust, through its mouth- 
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these days has to speak for the are designed to encourage home industries. ton of “didn’t 
Beef Trust. It must be very hard and ex- Despite the tariff, the cattle industry refuses to “I thought it was a deer.” A bill has been 





pieces, denies that the high 
price is due in any way to 
conspiracy in restraint of 
trade. High prices are due, 
says the Beef Trust, to in- 
creased demand and a con- 
tinually decreasing supply. 
In other words, not enough 
food animals are raised in 
the United States to satisfy 
the population’s howl for 
meat. It is simply a case of 
natural law. Incidentally the 
packing interests add_ that, 
owing to the decreasing out- 
put of live-stock, it will take 
six or seven years for them 
to build up the supply suffici- 
ently to warrant a material 
reduction in the price. But 
that is not all; if ‘iat were 
all the mouthpieces of the 
packers had to say, the work 
would be neither hard nor 
exhausting. But, alas, there 
comes the necessity of proving 
that, although the domestic 
supply of meat is n’t equal to 
the demand, and although 
there is little likelihood that it 
ever will be, the tariff. on 
meat and food animals should 
not be removed by Congress. 
Here is the proposition: Al- 
though the packers cannot 
provide sufficient meat to _— 
supply the home demand— 








they frankly admit it—re- “THIS WAY, SIR! BEST CHURCH IN THE CITY, SIR!” 
quired to prove that it would “With the final choice of a church home by President WILSON deferred, Presbyterian 
be a bad national policy to churchmen in Washington are still in an anxious frame of mind. ‘The churches of the 


get help from outside. Is Mr National Capital which have numbered Presidents among their regular worshipers have with- 
. | 1 ; > ge eS out exception gained thereby permanent standing and substantial financial foundation.’’— 
Evuc.ip in the house Phis Washington Dispatch. 
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PROVING THE , W* do not envy the man or is something decidedly in his line. It is too AN ounce of prevention is worth a pound of 
the newspaper which in = much for the packerstoprove. Protective tariffs cure, and a pound of precaution is worth a 


know it was loaded” or 


hausting work. For instance, when folks com- be encouraged. Would the packers suggest introduced in the New Jersey Legislature 
plain about the high price of meat, the Beef that tariff rates be raised still higher? which has for its laudable object the conser- 


vation of human life. — It is 
called « An Act to regulate the 
granting of licenses to hunt, 
pursue, or kill any game or 
fowl in this State.” Because 
the accidental slaughter of 
human beings in the woods 
each fall is regarded as some 
how humorous, this bill in 
some quarters met with a flip- 
pant reception, but in reality 
it deserves and already it is 
receiving serious considera- 
tion. ‘The measure provides 
that no person shall be licensed 
to hunt in New Jersev who 
does not first subscribe to an 
affidavit that he will “not 
point any gun or other fire- 
arm, loaded or unloaded, in 
the direction of any other per- 
son; and further that he will 
not shoot at any object with- 
out first ascertaining that said 
object is not a human being.” 
The idea of the bill did not 
originate with a theorist, but 
with a practical sportsman 
who knows the woods and the 
dangers as well as the joys 
thereof. It is too much to 
expect, of course, that the bill 
will “change human nature” 
and re-pattern a damfool into 
a model of caution and com- 
mon-sense, but it is not too 
much to expect that it will 
help a lot by impressing the 
thoughtless and the heedless 
with the need of care when 
handling firearms. Human 
life as well as animal life 
should be conserved 
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_ HENRY WILKINS had a nifty baby grand 
On which he syncopated with a tune in either hand, 
And as he pounded blithely on the keys one afternoon 
He hit upon the measure for a fascinating tune: 

A raggy bit of ragtime which he happened to compose 

That put a magic turkey-trotting tickle in the toes! 

It sold a million copies in the stores and on the street, 
And when the people heard it they went crazy in the feet ; 

The merchant turkey-trotted as he made his way to work, 

And found his secretary turkey-trotting with the clerk ; 

The waiter turkey-trotted as he entered with a tray, 

The copper on the corner turkey-trotted night and day; 

The barber turkey-trotted as he started in to shave, 

A funeral procession turkey-trotted to the grave; 

The firemen turkev-trotted as they hastened to a fire, 

The parson turkey-trotted while his turkey-trotting choir 

Sang syncopated versions of Josiah Wilkins’ rag, 

And the ushers turkey-trotted while the sexton did a drag; 

No mortal could resist it when he heard that raggy air, 

And everybody turkey-trotted madly everywhere! 


At last they seized Josiah, and his face grew very pale 

As they turkey-trotied with him to the warden of the jail. 

They burned his grand piano and his music by the ton, 

And all the hurdy-gurdy men were sent upon the run. 

The phonographic records were destroyed in every store, 

And everyone was ordered not to play it any more— 

But Josiah is enchanted by his own melodic spell 

And he turkey-trots forever in his narrow little cell! 
Berton Braley. 
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(4| hie CatLoway, home from his office a half- 

hour earlier than was his wont, beamed 
in pleasant anticipation of the little surprise he 
had planned for his wife. 

“‘]’vea pair of seats for “ Disraeli” to-night, my 
dear,” he announced. ‘Sixth row, centre aisle— 
lucky to get ’em, too. Our last chance to see 
it, you know, and we ’ve been planning all winter 
to take it in.” 

“Oh, Henry! How nice!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Calloway, clapping her hands in her pleasure. 
“But—oh, dear! I forgot. ‘The Grumbells 
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have sent word they were coming this evening 
for bridge. Of course, I did n’t know then 3 

Mr. Calloway frowned slightly, rather vexed 
at this conflict of arrangements. 

“Well, we'll have to ask them if they can’t 
make it some other evening, :)at’s all,” he said, 
shortly. ‘They haven’t a ’phone, have they? 
Send Nora over. Deucedly unfortunate, but 
it can’t be helped.” 

“Henry, had we better?” inquired Mrs. 
Calloway anxiously. “You know the Grum- 
bells are such—er—sensitive people and so 
easily offended.” 

“Offended and be ——” began her husband 
impatiently. _ “But no; perhaps you’re right, 
Mary. I know how they are.” A recollection 
of certain business negotiations in which Mr. 





MISPLACED COURTESY. 


Grumbell figured in prospect had just then en- 
tered Mr. Calloway’s mind. “On _ second 
thought, let them come. We'll send the tickets 
over tothe Coopers. They can’t be exchanged, 
and Cooper’s a good sort, and I dare say he 
doesn’t feel able to indulge very frequently in 
orchestra seats.” 
* * 
* 
The Coopers were, naturally, overjoyed at 
receiving the tickets—luxuries which too seldom 
came their way. But again had these yellow pass- 










‘* The message was brief, but illuminating.” 


ports to an evening of Thespian entertainment 
fallen into hands unable to employ them. For, 
distressing though it seemed, a mixup at the 
bank which Mr. Cooper served in a subordinate 
capacity had rendered necessary an all-evening 
wrestle with refractory balance-sheets. 

“Too bad to waste ’em,” sighed Mr. Cooper, 
regretfully eyeing the pasteboards with a longing 
look. ‘ You’d better see if some of the neigh- 
bors could n’t make use of them, Tot, though 
it’s short notice, I ‘Il admit.” 

“T suppose I could offer them to the Grum- 
bells,” mourned little Mrs. Cooper, “and then 
we need n’t feel so entirely under obligations to 
them for our auto trip last Sunday.” 

“Sure enough,” agreed Mr. Cooper. “I'll 
call in on my way to the car.” 


The cuckoo-clock in the pleasant reception- 
hall of the Calloways had long since mellifluently 
announced the hour of eight. Mr. Calloway 
shifted restlessly in his easy chair, and rustled 
his newspaper with some small show of irritation. 

* Wonder what can be keeping the Grumbells ? 
They ’re generally right on the dot—and slow 
enough about leaving, if I may add it,” he 
finished, a bit peevishly; for, undeniably a good- 
humored man on ordinary occasions, Mr. Callo- 
way had not been able wholly to overcome his dis- 
appointment at the dashing of his original plans. 





The ringing of the doorbell interrupted any 
further observations on the part of the expectant 
host. Nora, answering, was accosted by a 
tousled messenger-boy. 

“Mr. Calloway’s? Note. Shall I wait fer 
an answer?” 

““What’s this?” inquired Mr. Calloway, tear- 
ing open the envelope, an intuitive feeling of 
apprehension stealing over him. 

The message was brief, but illuminating: 

‘*DEAR CALLOWAY: —Sorry, but must ask you to 
let us off from our engagement for the evening. Cooper 
has very kindly given us his tickets to ‘‘ Disraeli,”’ and 
we know you would say ‘Go ahead.’ Some other eve- 
ning, etc., etc. J. GRUMBELL.” 


But what Mr. Calloway really said would easily 
make another story. Edward A. Barney. 
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BEWARE! 
[BOUQUETS TO H. W. LONGFELLOW. ] 


HAVE an auto fair to see, 
Take care! 
A dealer has wished on to me. 
Beware! Beware! 
Drive it not, 
It is fooling thee ! 


It has an engine of renown, 
Take care! 
It gives a bang—and then slows down. 
Beware! Beware! 
Crank it not, 
It back-fires thee! 


And it has tires, large and stout, 
Take care! 
They run a mile—and then blow out, 
Beware! Beware! 
Bust them not, 
They will ruin thee! 


They taught me how it ought to go 
With care ; 
It ran O. K. while in the Show, 
Beware! Beware! 
Joyride not, 
It was fooling me! 


Should any crave a motor-car, 
Take care! 
It takes too many coins by far, 
Beware! Beware! 
Mortgage not, 
It will pauper thee! 
Kenneth F. 11. Underwood. 


me 


A “SOME HISTORIC” TOWN. 


r was six below zero and a wind with an 
1 edge like a blade was blowing a gale when 
Prof. Gabbleton reached Windy Corners where 
he was to deliver his lecture on “ Modern Man 
vs. Modern Woman.” Hardly had he landed 
on the station platform when a tall, hook-nosed 
man with a red beak showing above the collar 
of a fur coat approached and held out one 
hand encased in a fur glove that looked as if 
he had thrust his hand into a large rabbit. 

“Professor Gabbleton I believe? I never 
fail to hit the right man when I come to the 
deepo to meet our lecturers. Some cold, ain’t 
it? I’m chairman o’ the entertainment com- 
mittee runnin’ our lecture-course, and it allus 
falls on me to sorter show our lecturers around, 
We got a couple o’ hours before dark if you'd 
like to walk around and see the town. 
We think we got ruther a nice little 
town. Glad to show you around.” 

“Delighted, I am sure,” said the 
professor, while his teeth chattered 
and he wanted nothing on earth so 
much as to huddle down close to a 
red-hot stove. But he knew that his 
chances of a return engagement de- 
pended partly upon his being affable 
during his first visit, and lecture en- 
gagements were none too easy to 
secure, therefore he said politely and 
untruthfully : 

“I'd like to see the town very 
much.” 

“Thought you would. Higgins is my 
name— Leander Higgins. Born and raised 
right here. I'll show you the house when 
we come to it. It’s about a mile and a half. 
I thought we’d walk. You can see more 





THE POINT—— 


Tourtst.— Confound the plant! 
dickens won’t it pull up? 


Why the 


walking, and it’s warmer than riding a day 
like this. Our town is some historic. We ’ll 
take a little look at our bank and new grammar- 
school building and post-office, and I'll intro- 
duce you to the postmaster and some o’ the other 
leadin’ citizens, and then we’ll look ’round some. 
See that large yeller house up there on the hill? 
That’s some historic, for the man that built it 
married an own second-cousin o’ President 
Franklin Pierce, and Mrs. Pierce slep’ a night in 
that house. The small red house just this side of 
it is also some historic, for Old Ben Kiley was 
livin’ there when him and his three sons all went 
to the Civil War, and by jing, if each of ’em 
didn’t get a leg shot off! I c’d show you an 


account of it in our little town liberry, only it ain't 
open exceptin’ Sat’day afternoon and two eve- 


A HAPPY PROSPECT. 


people get to look like each other after a while. Do 
you believe it’s true? 












WIFEY (gazing in mirror).— Henry, dear, they say married 










nings a week. I'll show you the build- 
ing it’s in. Some cold, ain't it?” 

* Very cold.” 

“ Betterturn your coat-collar up, for it 
will be colder on the hill we ’re aimin’ for. 
That square white house with the green 





— OF VIEW. 


SaME Tourist.— Great Heavens! 
it will only hold fast! 


I hope 


shetters is same historic, for the man that built it 
was a direct descendant of one o’ the men that 
come over in the AM/ayflower, I'll take you up 
where you can have a good look at it. That old 
brick-house next to it is some historic in this 
way: The bricks in it was made from clay dug 
right on the place, and the man that made and 
burnt ’em also laid ’em in the wall. Don’t hear o’ 
such things nowadays. We'll go up close to it so 
you can see what good bricks they are, and how 
they differ in shape from the bricks they make 
nowadays. Another curious thing about that 
house is that the man who built it had four 
wives, and none of ‘em lived over three 
years. See that house abouta mile ahead 
ofusonthatbarehill? We'll climbup 
and take a look at that house, for it’s 
some historic: the man that lived 
there beat a drum at the fust Battle o’ 
Bull Run, and he’ll show you the 
drum and one o’ the identical drum- 
sticks he used. He broke the other 
‘one hittin’ a Johnny Reb over the 
head with it. He’s gota bullet in his 
left leg he ain’t ever had cut out. 
He'll let you see just where it is, and 
he’ll show you another bullet he had 
cut outer his back ten years after the 
war. Teeth sort o’ chatterin’, ain’t 
they? Hike your coat-collar up and 
walk backward a little so you won't face the 
wind. Sorry it’s so cold, but I knew you'd 
want to see our historic houses no matter 


how the weather was.” Afax Merryman. 





here are a number of things which seem to be wholly impracticable unless 
you have tried them. 
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THE BORROWED TELEPHONE. 


irsT TimE.—“Oh, Mrs. Smith, I’m dreadfully sorry to 
trouble you, but would you be so kind as to let me use 
your telephone for half a minute? I should consider it 
such a favor. I simply must get word to my grocer 
at onceand I can’t leave the house because I’ve got 
cake in the oven, and Oh, thank you so much! 
I think it is perfectly sweet of you to be so kind and 
neightorly. Thank you again!” 
FirtuH Time.—“ May I please use your ’phone for just 
a minute, Mrs. Smith? I’m sorry to keep troubling you this 
Thank you very much! It’s very kind of you, I’m sure.” 











way, but 
TENTH Time.—“ May I use your ’phone again, Mrs. Smith? Thank 
you. Beautiful weather, isn’t it?” 
TWENTIETH TIME.— ‘Just want to use your ’phone a second, 


Mrs. Smith. And I’m going to ask someone to call me up on it a little 
later in the day. You won’t mind coming over and telling me when they 
do, will you? Thanks.” 

FiFTIETH ‘TimeE.—I just came over to ’phone, Mrs. Smith. You 
have n’t got the telephone in a very convenient place, have you? It’s so 
dark there you can scarcely see the numbers in the book. I should think 
you would like it nearer to the window. Queer weather, isn’t it?” 

Firty-First TimE.—“I’d like to telephone, Mrs. Smith. What? 
Weil, I declare! You think I ought to help pay for the phone? So 
that’s the way you feel about doing your neighbor a favor, is it? Well, 
I never heard the beat of that! Of course, I thought you were perfectly 
willing or I’d never have asked to use it. Well, I never! I don’t want 
to use your old telephone, Mrs. Smith. I wouldn’t use it for a million 





DOMESTIC FRANKNESS. 


FEEDER (¢aking a tablet).— The doctors get pepsin from the stomach 
efahog. Did you know that? 
Mrs. FEEDER.— Yes. And it goes back to the same place ! 


dollars after that; and what’s more I'll never step foot in this house 


again, and don’t you come near mine and I would n’t be so mean and 
stingy for worlds and I’ll have one of my own put in and wait till you 
want to borrow it and then you'll see, and Oh, you need n’t stand 
there holding the door open—I’m going just as fast as I can, believe me! 
Good-day!” Gorton Carruth. 








HERE AND THERE 





IN FHEATRE-LAMD. 














*“ Romance.”’ 


Keane, in the rd/e of Cavallini, the Italian-opera singer, worth going a long way to 
see. It is the best thing Miss Keane has ever done, and shows how very far she has gone 
ahead since she did the erring lady in ‘‘ The Hypocrites." Her work is always interesting, no 
matter how colorless the part, and in “*Romance” she has a splendid opportunity to 
show what she can accomplish with really good material. The author has handed Mr. 
Courtenay a pretty tough proposition, but he manages to make the Rector of St. Gilesa fairly 


| or not you will take to Mr. Sheldon's play, you are sure to find Doris 


convincing person. ‘The cast isa good one, even down to Adelina, who showed a depth of 
feeling that was remarkable in one so young. She ran the whole gamut of emotions in he: 
big scene in the second act, and there was hardly a dry eye in the house when she caught 
her tail in the fender. Her one fault is a tendency to overdress the part, although one must 
admit that the hat she wears in the second act is well-nigh stupefying in its beauty. Adelina 
uses very little make-up. If we do not mention the rest of the cast —and they were all of 
them good —it’s because we have n't the room. W. E. Hill. 
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A QUICK DIAGNOSIS. 


NEw PATIENT Doctor what ails me? 


I’m shaking like a leaf! 


Docror — Malaria. Take whisky and quinine. What’s your business? 


New Patienr.—I'm a police captain! 


Docror.— Never mind the whisky and quinine. Take a trip to Europe! 


THE INSIDE STRAIGHT. 


N rainy days in Hawkins’ store 
The boys would gather —three or four — 
And have a little game of draw, 
The tightest game you ever saw. 


Now, old Eph Smoot he had a hunch, 
That he could trim the whole darn bunch. 
So he sat in and tempted fate 

By drawing to an inside straight 


It seemed he never cared to hold 
A flush or full or aces cold; 
Instead he ’d ante up and wait 
And try to fill that inside straight. 


And in this way he yearly spent 
The money paid to him for rent 
Upon his farm on Hawkins’ Flat, 
But old Eph never minded that 


For he had hopes that, if he ’d fill 
That straight inside, he'd bet until 
The money that he d fooled away 
Would all be won back on the play. 


One day I watched his one-card draw, 
And when he picked it up I saw 

That Eph had caught that straight, inside, 
And he was greatly mollified. 


He backed his hand to his last cent 
In hopes of winning back his rent; 
But when the chips were cleared away 
He'd lost his farm upon the play! 
Hinton Gilmore. 
» 


ACCOMMODATING. 


Lp Lapy.— How old are vou, little boy? 
O Boppik.—I’m under five years on the 
street-cars, and over sixteen when I go to the 
movies. 


THEIR HATS—NOT YOURS. 
ther article would be headed ‘ Fashionable 


Intelligence” had the writer not made a 
few inquiries which convinced him that there is 
no such thing. Intelligence is decidedly un- 
fashionable. 

He. has been directed by the editor of 
to make an inquiry into women’s hats—their 
history, their effect on the wearers, and their 
influence on civilization. At first the writer 
objected that there is nothing funny in an 
Easter hat; but since seeing some of them tried 
on, he is forced to admit that there are at times 
some very funny things in them. 

And this gave the first clue as to what they 
are for. 

Years ago, when the best women of this land 
were the best women of this land, Polly and 
Prue, Sally and Sue, often traveled on their 
faces. If they wore hats, they wore them for 
the same reason that the miller alleged in 
defense of his famous white hat. Polly and the 
rest had the queer notion that the other fellows 
and Nathaniel would be glad to see the usual 
assortment of eyes, nose, mouth, and chin that 
American girls carried, and Polly was willing 
to submit to inspection. 

Time rolled on, the Demon Wealth entered 
the Young Republic, as of old the Serpent 
sneaked into the Garden (see Book of Genesis 
for this thrilling story). Demon whispered 
into ear of Beauty: “Don’t work. It’s vu/gar. 
Loaf.” Scheme worked. Beauty loafed and 
grew pale, thin, and angular. Bones became 
the sign of wealth, and all who had any natural 
padding were called “fat.” Soon the devotees 
of the new cult looked like a lot of bony and 
ill-shaped boys escaped from a Charity School. 

In vain they assured their men-folk that they 
had all they wanted to eat. In vain they won- 
dered why the men no longer “took notice.” 

Something had to be done, and a genius in- 
vented the feminine hat, saying: ‘‘ Let us make 


something that no man can pass without 
emotion,” and they did so. 

Throwing on the floor the entire contents of 
a millinery shop, they blindfolded one of the 
workers, and she picked up the first seven 
things she touched. These were stirred up in- 
side the biggest hat in the place, and then 
stuck on top by the milliners, who labeled 
the result $200, and offered it to the first 
woman who was fool enough to take it. 

She wore it on the Avenue, and it excited 
an unprecedented sensation. 

Every man who passed was moved to ex- 
claim: *“ Wellwotinthunder is that!” 

And all the wives said: “* Hush, dear! Why, 
it cost $200!” And then the husbands all 
changed the subject, and thought to them- 
selves: “Lemme see—$200 into $23 36, no 
times and nothing over, —— it!” 

But the next month saw lots of the bony 
ones under these “Confections, Creations, and 
Dreams,” while the husbands wondered about 
the high cost of living; and the women who 
were so fashionable that you could n’t see them 
edgeways all said: “Why this fearful increase 
in divorces, and is there any old thing left that 
we haven’t got except the ballot?” 

And that is as far as the story has got, to 
date; but some men think that the sequel is 
going to be mighty exciting. 

Yet now and then, on a side street, a man 
sees by accident a pretty girl or a sweet-faced 
woman bare-headed, or in a simple bit of 
headgear that Annie Laurie might wear, and 
he has a sort of pain in his left side as he re- 
marks to himself: “There, now! Why in the 
name of and 
Men are such fools! 





Tudor Jenks. 


PERTINENT QUERY. 
M** Henpeck.—It would be better for you 


men if the women had votes. 
Henpeck.— Do you mean that if you were 
bossing things’ outside you would stop doing it 
at home? 




















ter Youns 
AT THE MOVIES. 
Miss PRIM (severe/y) —You allow smoking here? 


UsHer.—Yes’m. Light up! 


he only thing that succeeds the way Success succeeds is the way in which 


Failure fails. 





THERE’S A NEW CAPT 


The Political Underworld doesn’t quite know where it 
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throne jointly with 
her brother, but she did 
not have much confidence 
in jointed thrones. She 
thought her brother’s ath- 
leiic figure would look far 
more graceful in a spec- 
trum- sprinkled mummy- 
case, and on one dark and 
lonely night he was 
gathered unto his fore- 
pharoahs. 

‘Then the heroine of this 
tale went into training for 
her future conquests. She 
answered all the beautiful- 
bust and faultless-figure 
advertisements she could 
find in the magazines, and 
no picture of massage 
machinery ever escaped 
her watchfuleyve. Shecare- 
fully scanned the beauty 
secrets in the daily press 
and started a collection of face- 
creams, freckle-lotions, hair- 
pomades, manicure-rouge, and 
eve-brow sticks. She ordered 
the Secretary of Agriculture to 





A BRIEF ON CLEOPATRA. 


F Cleopatra had ever made up her mind to write her memoirs, they _ per-time drop it into a goblet of vinegar and drink to the health of Mare. 
would have been so hot that they would have to be printed on — Every one thought the Millennium had come until the news reached them 
asbestos paper and passed around on a hand-grenade. Helen that Augustus Cesar was on his way to ask Marc: “ Why tarriest thou?” 





horse, we are told, will eat his head off, but that ts only the Sirst 


course for a motor-car. 


PUCK 


grow the finest grade of rice for face-powder, and had agents ransack 
Asia for perfumes and toilet waters. ‘Then she took a course in classic 
dancing, and just as she became perfect in the fairy flutter, the serpent 
sway, and the ocean heave, Cesar hit town. 

Cesar brought an army with him and put Egypt under martial 
law. Cleo sent him a note asking for a date, but Caesar said he was 
skeletonizing a plot for his forthcoming Commentaries on the Oriental 
War and could not see her. ‘Thereupon she decided to make Ceesar a 
present. Said present she had rolled up in a 
Turkish rug and bade the shine porter take it 
to Cesar. ‘The shine got by the guards and 
entered Ceesar’s sanctum sanclorum just as 
he was about to start the Commentaries. ‘The 
shine unrolled the rug and out stepped little 
Egypt. She was dressed exactly like 
Salome after she got rid of the last of the 
seven veils. ‘That is why to-day we 
only have that “Gallia est omnes 
divisa partes tres” story to give high- 
school students brain-fag. 

After the Ides of March, Cleo 
sent in her application for another 
Roman sweetheart. ‘The Roman Senate 
voted “No” and sent the fellow who 
preached Ceesar’s funeral sermon to 
wipe Egypt off the map. Cleo did not 
care to have Egypt wiped, and decided 
to meet Antony with a “Welcome to Pag 
Our City.” Thereupon she ordered a 
yacht to be built that would look like 
floating fairyland. Its armor-plate was of HE BROUGHT IT ALL 
gold sprinkled with precious stones and it ON HIMSELF! 
was festooned with lotus-flowers and draped 
in multi-colored silk. Upon a throne of ivory and peacock feathers she 
reclined with eyes half closed. 


= 





Surrounding her were fifty of the sweetest chorus-girls you ever saw, 


\ 
Se BETWEEN HOPE AND FEAR. and just as they spied Marc the chorus burst out in “See the Con- 


J.woeman Lup. PoLICEMAN.— Shall I ring for the ambu- quering Hero Comes.” Did he tumble for it? Yes, indeed! He forgot 
lance? Are you dangerously hurt? all about his wife, the triumvirate, Rome, and every little thing like that. 

Man Knockep Dowy.—I don’t know. ‘The auto got away before I He immediately sent a messenger to Cairo for naturalization papers. 
could tell whether it belonged to a poor man or a multi-millionaire! Then Cleo did things up brown. She turned Egvpt into a Great 


White Way, and told her people to get their money’s worth. Every night 
she would give a banquet that would make a New England Society din- 
ner look like a hoboes’ repast. Once a week she would smuggle a million- 
dollar necklace past the customs officials, wear it to the ball, and at sup- 


= of Troy, Madame du Barry, and Carmen were some pumpkins Cleo got busy, but gloomy Gus carried a rabbit foot. When she saw 
/ in the field, but Cleo makes them look like nuns-on a dress- the game was up she bought her ticket for the gospel-train. When Gus 
parade. Her career began quite early. She inherited the hammered down the door to her boudoir she was reclining upon her 


throne of ivory and pea- 
cock feathers—dead. He 
took a long, long look 
and, after heaving his rab- 
bit foot out the window, 
kicked himself down- 
stairs, all the while exclaim- 
ing: “What fools we 
”? 


mortals be! 


George W. Parker. 


PROVED. 


Ry =~ yez think 
that higher iduca- 
tion is a failure? 

Murpnuy. — Yez bet. 
Shure, me darter Ellen had 
a Domistic Science Cook- 
ing-School course in git- 
ting meals, an’ she can’t 
git half the suds for a 
nickel thot me little six- 
vear-ould Katy can. 


THE SPICE OF LIFE. 


Miss Stimums.— Mr. Bulky, why don’t you turkey-trot with more variety ? 


bine trouble with self-seek- 

ing is that it never dis- 
covers anything which is quite 
satisfactory. 


Mr. BuLKyY.— How so? What do you mean, Miss Slimums? 


Miss SLIMUMS (sweetly ).— You might step on my right foot now; thé left foet 


has had enough! 
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SHE RUNS HER WORDS TOGETHER. 


AVE you met the girl who runs her words together all the time ? 

If you have, no doubt you will appreciate this little rime. 

When she starts to talk she finds she has a lot of things to say, 

So she runs them all together just to get them out of the way, 
And if what she says were printed it would make an awful muss,— 
Set up in type her prattle would resemble something thus: 


Iwentdowntowntoa bargainsalethisafternoon at three; 
Ihadnobusinessgoing. Iwastired ascouldbe. 
Lastnightwegirlsmadefudge. Someoftheboyswereup, youknow. 
Weplayedwhisttillaftertwelve. Tonight!’mgoingtoashow. 
Wasyouattheconcertlastnight ? Hearditwassimplyfine ! 
Dolwantanicecreamsoda? Sure! A maplenutformine! 


Have you met the girl who runs her words together? Don’t it sound 
Like a hedgehog teaching Sunday school three miles below the ground? 
If you could ‘understand her it might not be so very bad, 
But she predigests her lingo till it makes folks hopping mad! 
Do you blame a man for getting sore? Or wonder that he balks 
When he meets a girl who runs her words together when she talks? 
Howard C. Kegley. 
ed 





HIS POSITION. 
eye name Gupe.— I am glad to see that you agree with my view that the | 


Sunday papers give children false- standards of morals. 
Deacon PHan.—You bet they do. Only last week I was reading an article | 


by some big clergyman against Sunday base-ball. 


























SOMETHING AWFUL. 
‘* How dare you advertise that you do painless dentistry?” 
**Did I hurt you, Miss?” 
‘Absolute torture! You talked for five minutes at a time when 
I could n’t interrupt!” 





THE FABLE OF THE THREE BROTHERS. 


I. 

IVING together in a house were three brothers. One of these 
E was blind, one deaf, one dumb. The dumb man could 
express himself only by writing his thoughts on a slate. 
The deaf man could understand only what was said to 
him by printed word. The blind man’s affliction pre- 
vented his reading or writing. 









Il. 
The blind man could talk to the dumb man by 
word of mouth. 
The dumb man could talk to the deaf man by writing. 
The deaf man could talk to the blind man and to the dumb man by voice. 


Ill. 


‘The blind man could hear the deaf man’s voice. 
The deaf man could read the dumb man’s writing. 
The dumb man could hear the voice of the blind man and of the deaf man. 


IV. 
The blind man could talk to the deaf man only through the dumb man. 
The dumb man could talk to the blind man only through the deaf man. 
The blind man could understand the dumb man only through the deaf man. 
The deaf man could understand the blind man only through the dumb man. 
v. 
Mora: Competition may be the life of business, but codperation is the 
business of life. Donald A. Kahn. 











The Telescope of Speech 


The astronomer, by the 
power of his telescope, becomes 
a reporter of the movements 


of a hundred worlds greater 
than ours, and the student of 
celestial activities millions of 
miles away. 


He points his instrument at 
any spot in the heavens, and his 
sight goes rushing through 
space to discover and inspect 
a star hitherto unknown. 


Up to the power of his lenses, 
his vision sweeps the universe. 


As the telescope may be 
focused upon any star, so the 
telephone may be focused upon 


any person within the range 
of its carrying power. 


Your voice may be directed 
anywhere in the Bell System, 
and it will be carried across 
country at lightning speed, to be 
recognized and answered. 


_ The telescope is for a very 
limited class, the astronomers. 
The telephone is for everyone. 


At the telescope you may see, 
but cannot be seen. At the 
telephone you may speak and 
be spoken to, you may hear and 
be heard. By means of the Bell 
System this responsive service 
is extended to the whole nation. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPAMIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 











‘THis is the poem 
that you read in 


PUCK years ago and 


have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued | 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK!” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 





Ten Cents per Copy. 
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Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


295-309 Lafayette Street, 


New York 











How Ir HAPPENED. 


“T have a wife and four children in 
Chicago, and I have never seen one of 
them,” remarked a Chicago man one 


.}evening, as told in Harper's Bazar. 
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THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY Pad (3) 


At some time or another nearly everyone > 
gets an attack of the ‘‘blues,’’? everything seems to SUNNY BROOK 
£0 wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. WHISKEY 
hat is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The [___sgyisp,.aon)-— 
Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. I,,, ane 
or A 


Its rich, fragrant bouquet and mellow flavor make 
it a delicious beverage—every golden drop pleases 
the senses and soothes the nerves. Best of all, its 
absolute purity and highly developed medicinal properties make 
its use perfectly safe—in fact, highly penefciaf ‘ . 

Sunny Brook— The Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 
Bond—every bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, so that in 
addition to the unqualified guarantee by the largest distillers of fine whiskey im the 
world that its quality is unsurpassed, you have the assurance of the U. §. Government 
oe TS See, 's BERS, nanarel. straight whiskey, unadulterated, fully matured 


SEE URS0N County, Kester, 69 & 











Mrs. Dodge. who was noted for her 
| inquisitiveness, looked toward him in 
| great surprise. After a moment’s pause 
she asked: 

“Were you ever blind, Mr. Evans?” 

“No, madam,” was the reply. 

“Did you marry a widow?” the 
woman inquired. 

“No, indeed,” he said. 

There was silence again while the 
inquisitive woman tried to solve the 
problem to her satisfaction. Failing 
to do so, she asked: 

“Did n’t I understand you to say, | 
Mr. Evans, that you had a wife and 
four children in Chicago and had never 
seen one of them?” 

“Yes, that was what I said.” 

“ How can it be that you never saw 
one of them, Mr. Evans?” asked the 
woman. 

“Why, madam,” replied the man, 
‘fone of them was born after I left.” 





“Pa, what is meant by idle curi- 
osity ?” 

“ A very good example of idle curi- 
Osity, my son, is a_ twelve-dollar-a- 
week shoe-clerk asking the price of 
automobile tires.” — A ve- Herald. 


“HAVE you a good cook?” 
| 





| ing’s diabolical.” 








MamMA.— Why do you keep on‘crying, Elsie, if your earache is better? 


E.siz.— I’se waiting for Daddy toco—come home He’s ne—never seen 


me wi--with the e—e—earache before! — London Opinion. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. CC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





Two Heaps; THIRTEEN TAILS. 
A woman went shopping for furs. She came home with a handsome sable | 
scarf and remarked to her sister, who was admiring the purchase: “That stupid 
salesman tried to get me to buy a fur with two heads. I cannot tolerate the 
unnatural in anvthing. Whoever heard of an animal with two heads?” 
Her sister looked critically at the scarf; then a smile of amusement lit up 
her face. “Yes,” she remarked, “you didn’t buy a fur with two heads, but you 
bought one with thirteen tails." —Sunday Magazine. 


His Fautty Memory. 
The lady of the house had a worried look on her face as she came down 


to breakfast. 
“Bridget,” she said to the maid, “Mr. Bodkin hasn’t been home all 


night. I am somewhat alarmed—I do hope that nothing is wrong.” 





“Why, bless your heart, th’ mister’s all right!” reassured the maid. “He’s 
down on th’ front duremat right now, mum. 
time, but he can’t remember whether he’s goin’ out or comin’ in. 
made up his moind I'll let ye know.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


He says he’s been there a long | 
Whin he’s 


“A very pious one, but her —_! 
Baltimore American. 


A well-known Editor’s view 
of Cocktails 


I sometimes drink a cocktail. In fact, I 
like a cocktail when towards evening the fa- 
tigues of the day begin to tell on me. Some 
people like a cocktail as an appetizer, but 
everybody who likes a cocktail likes a good 
one. Fora good while 1] have kept in my 
house, whether in the country or in town, the 
Club Cocktails in bottles, more forconvenience 
than anything else. I knew they were good 
and I liked them, but just why they were so 
good did not occur to me until some one, 
speaking of the vast quantities of these that 
the Messrs. Heublein must makein a “batch,” 
led me to this sort of reasoning. Barkeepers, 
and even one’s self, in mixing cocktails, nec- 
essarily cannot have a uniform and exact 

uantity of ingredients in each one. A few 
} more or less of either ingredient greatly 
changes the nature of the product. In a great 
laboratory where quantities like the Club 
Cocktails are made at a mixing each article 
is accurately weighed or measured, and the 
compound is following an exact formula. 
This insures that each and every cocktail or 
bottle of cocktails put up shall be precisely 
correct in its composition. Again, recalling 
the fact that age is necessary to the proper 
blending of all liquors, it occurred to me that 
these bottled csultalls by the time they are 
used by the consumer may have been months 
oreven years in bottle, hence that the blending 
must be perfect. Reasoning thus, I feel con- 
strained to tell my readers about it, as 1 know 
a goodly number of them enjoy a perfect 
cocktail. I have found the several varieties 

repared by the Heublein Brothers, particu- 
arly Manhattan, Dry Manhattan, frertini, 
Dry Martini, and Brut Martini, all excellent. 
—Adbv. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE . 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


{ New You«. 








From a Copyright Photograph 
by Pach Bros... N. ¥ 


picture, which has 





- OUR PRESIDENT! 





PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors Size 14x21 inches - Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


Alt patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
been 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the President. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


pronounced by competent 
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THE PRACTICAL WIFE. 


“My dear,” murmured the young 
man, afier the usual half-hour of whis- 
pering and cuddling, “we must now 
talk about practical things. It seems 
a profanation, I know, but it will be well 
to get some of these things arranged.” 

“ Yes, darling,” she answered fondly. 
“T am going to be a practical wife, and 
I have already thought of ways and 
means. Ihave even talked them over 
with mamma. What do you want to 
discuss first?” 

“Well, there’s the subject of a cer- 
tain allowance every week for spend- 
ing money.” 

“T’ve thought of that.” 

* Oh—er—you have?” 

“VYes—now you mustn’t think me 
mercenary. But I’ve talked it over 
with mamma, and she agrees that a 
certain allowance is right and proper. 
Now, your salary is $3,000 a year, 
isn’t it?” 

“Yes, and I want it to go as far as 
possible toward your happiness.” 

“] know it, precious boy. So I’ve 
decided that about five dollars a week 
will be about right.” 

“Why, little girl, that won’t 
enough! You'll have to have 

‘Yes, mamma and I think it will be 
a-plenty, you extravagantthing. You'll 
have your breakfasts and dinners at 
home, and you don’t drink, and you've 
told me that you only eat light lunches. 
So five dollars a week ought to pay 
your car-fare and give you quite a lot 
to spend just as you like.” — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 





Give it the finaltouch of elegance 
—prove a claim to connoisseur- 
ship in wines, (devoid of the poor 
snobbery of money waste with- 
out gaining in quality) ,by serving 


CA 


\U J | 
Champagne | 


Purest of the pure, bubbling over with 
life, fragrant of the essence of the grape, 
rich with deliciousness, mellow with age. 

Its price is less than foreign champagnes in just the | 

um that they must pay in duty and ocean freight. 

Cook's makes a banquet of a mere meal. 10 


American Wine Co. St. Louis, Mo. 
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“He’s a deep thinker.” 
“T guess so. None of his ideas ever 
| get to the surface.” — Detroit Free Press. 





“T wouLp have you to know, sir, 
we came across with William the Con- 
queror.” , 

“Tt must have been some kind of a 
conqueror who could make you come 
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with — Raltimore 


American. 


acTOss anything. 
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“Ts THis .a High or Low Church?” 


someone asked the sexton of Christ 
Church, Poughkeepsie, once. He 
seemed a little puzzled by the question, 
so the visitor said: | 
“ Have you candles on the altar?” 
“Oh, no, ma’am,” he answered. 


| ft 
| into the brewing. 
| good ale. IN BOTTLES OR ON 


If you are an ale drinker, and know that good, pure ale 
ives strength as well as satisfaction, then drink P, B. 
is purest and best. Ninety-two years experience goes 
A Success recognized by every lover of 
DRAUGAT. 


Drink P. B. Ale 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, 











“The church is lighted by electricity!” BOSTON, MASS. 
PARK & TILFORD, New York Agents. 


Bunker Hill Breweries, seston mass. 








**Call off your dog!” 


‘Impossible! I only got him this morning, and to save my 
life I can’t remember his name! ” — Ze Rire. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE BEST 
OF MARYLAND'S FAMOUS DISTILLERIES 


@) HUNTER @) 
BALTIMORE RYE 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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WHat SHE NEEDED. 


At a banquet not long ago, according to Lippincott's, Mr. Charles M. 
Schwab made a speech on the development of the steel industry. In the course 
of his remarks he mentioned a few of the men who had assisted in rolling-mill 
developments. One of them, it seems, was on his vacation when he fell in love 
with a handsome German girl. Upon his return to the works he went to Mr. 
Carnegie and announced that, as he wanted to get married, he would like a little 
further time off. Mr. Carnegie appeared much interested. ‘‘Iell me about her,” 
he said. “Is she short or is she tall, slender, willowy ?” 

“Well, Mr. Carnegie,” was the answer, “all I can say is that if I’d had the 
rolling of her I should have given her two or three more passes.” 





Take PUCK and Laugh ! 


Little by Little 


We are educating 
the people 


| Laugh and Grow Fat ! 
















To Subscribe 
<a for 
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The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bea. 

It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political higtory of the times. 

It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


| Published Every Wednesday. 0c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


it your newsdealer doesn’t handle 
PUCK, ask him to order 
it for you. 





PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies of 


Tell Your Newsdealer Puck. 


Prove 


NEXT WEEK. 
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No WonpDeER. 


« Ah, yes,” murmured Miss Screecher, 
.fter the first selection at the musicale, | 
“| have had some exciting experiences. 
Coming over here from New York a | 
terrible storm arose, and I had to sing 
to quiet the passengers. You should 
have seen the heavy sea running.” 

And the big, rade man in the pink | 
necktie gazed out of the window. 

“] don’t blame the sea,” he mut- 
tered. — Exchange. 













HAS STOOD 

THE TEST 

OF ACES 
AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 
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At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafes 
Batier & Co., 45 Broadway, 

New York, N. Va 
Sole Agents 
for United States. 
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< 
Gentlemen 22 Generations 













Down through the years, for more 





than a century, has lived the name 
and fame of 











“[ suppose so. Only in that case | 
I’ll have to scatter it through all my | 


pockets.” 
“Why so?” 4] 
“Tf I don’t my wife’ll hear it <i . 
rattle! "—//ouston Lost. SANS 


“Good Health = 
to You” 


says every bottle of 





to the drirker and starts 

to make good with the first 

sip. There’s a store of 

wealth and more of health 

in every drop you drink. 
Try it athome. All Dealers. 

©. UW. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 


A CHANGED MAN. 





Just as soon as a man _ suc- 


| EVEN THERE, THE Mexican part of the Pan-American 


Exch. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Union seéms to bea frying-pan. 


ceeds in getting on Easy Street 


| somebody comes along and be- 
| gins to tear up the pavement 


| there. —Record- Hera/la. 


| 


| SREAKING I1 
GENTLY. 
“Whom have you 
there in tow ?”’ 
“This is Rip Van 
Winkle. He just 
woke up.” 
| ‘*Why guard him 
| so carefully?” 
‘“*Well, we’re let- 
ting him see the wo- 
| men’s styles gradu- 
lally, you know.’’— 
| Courier-Journal, 








Up To DATE. 
Bi.t.—lI thought 


“ Are you the same man who ate my you were on the 
mince pie last week?” water-wagon ? 
“No, mum. [il never be the same Jack.—TI was, but 


man again! "—Aczw Jork ALail. 


The ManWhoPut the 
EEs in FEET 


Look for the Trade-Mark Picture on 
the Label when buying 


ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


Trade-Mark ‘The Antiseptic Powder for Tender, 
Aching Feet. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE, 


Address) ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 








I got off. 
Bit.—Why ? 


= Jack.—Because it 


wasn’t up to date. 
| hat I want is a 

water - truck. 
| —Exchange. 


motor 


A TIMELY EPIsoDeE. | 


Ile was late again! 


Ile looked at the 
clock and kept star- 
ing at it for some 








» . 
Use—H. W. Slauson. Care of motor re- dog What's hel Claims. 
5 ceives special attention. Camping and cruis- joi eodk- 4 glee, 
. ° |} doing now: } 
ing suggestions. > | 
& suse **You know that | 











7 - time. 
| Blushing furiously, 
M |she drew her feet 
i ili @} under her chair. — 
lotoring and Sailing Knowledge | w'er her 
Simcoe oc ae Of practical value is ; 
contained in simple lang- | | FLEECED. 
uage in these recent ad- || Brown. —I got 


ditions to the handbook 
series: 


treatise on simpler meth- 
ods of finding position 
at sea. 

THE AUTOMOBILE— Its 
selection, Care and Use 
—Robert Sloss. Plain 
and practical advice. 

THE YACHTSMAN’S HANDBOOK—Com.- 
mander C. S. Stanworth, U.S.N.,and others. 
Sailboats and motors. Ground tackle, hand- 
ling lines and sails, soundings, etiquette. 


THE MOTOR BOAT, Its Selection, Care and 





' The new text- 
books for outdoor 
work and play 











Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 
cents acopy. Postage extra,5 cents. Send 
for free Outing Handbook catalogue. 
OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 

OUTING 


OUTING MAGAZINE HANDBOOKS 
841145 WEST 3oTm ST NEW YORK 122 & MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO 


mixed up in a real- 
estate deal last week. 


Brow NE. —Did 

NAVIGATIONFOR THE | >... 
AMATEU R—Captain | ~ prown. — Ves, 
E. T. Morton. Short || they did, — Spaney 


PRulletin. 

THE SWERFT THING. 
Fair VIsiror. — 

Oh, don’t trouble to 

see me to the door 
Hostess. — No} 

trouble at all, dear. | 

It’s a pleasure. — | 


New York Mail. 


| “Brown ’salucky 


| 
one thousand dollars 


|e inherited a year 
ago?” 
oe Ves ” 


**Well, he 





still 











|has it.” — Detroit 
i Free Press. 
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ETNA LIFE INSURANCE CO., (Drawer 1341) Hartford, Conn. 


I am under 60 years of = and in good health. Send me information about Agaiest and Health Insurance. 
iow 
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10 BEAUTIFUL PHOTOGRAPIIS 
t Hand Colored, All Different, Bewttching 


FRENCH BATHING GIRLS 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 


Mellow and of full, rich body—it 
has a flavor and fragrance all its 
own, The preferred whiskey of 
gentlemen for over a century. 


pet coiemn. in charred 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 


-* 





Prepaid $1.00 bill. ART CO., 119 Ei; 28rd St, New York | 








BUSINESS MEN—Merchants, Manufac- 
turers, Bankers, Architects, Contractors, 
Clerks, Commercial Travelers; and 


PROFESSIONAL MEN—Ministers, Law- 
yers, Doctors, Dentists, Instructors—as 
well as others—are in constant danger, 
not only from accidents like the above, but 
from automobiles, street cars, and other 


_vehicles, building operations, electric wires, 


slippery walks and many other causes of 
accidents. 


The AETNA LIFE has issued Accident 
policies for more than 22 years, and has 
paid over Ten Million Dollars for Accident 
It has issued Health policies for 
14 years, and paid over One Million Dollars 
for Illness Claims. 


SEND IN 


NA- 


Gas and a Cigarette Dic 


‘adequate to pay all 


THE COUPON 


'ZED 2 






LIS 


YOU are not immune from accidents or 


illness, Then why not protect your in- 
come with an Accident and Health policy 
in a company of unquestioned strength 
and with a well earned reputation for fair 
dealing. 


The AZETNA LIFE has assets 


of over - - - - $110,500,000 


Its reserves for future claim 


payments are - - - 98,600,000 


These reserves are considered 
future 
claims, but it has additional 
strength, called SURPLUS TO 
POLICYHOLDERS, of over 11,900,000 
#ETNA-IZE YOUR INCOME, for say, 
$10, or $25, or $50 per week, against loss 
by accident or illness. 


TO-DAY 








Name, business address and occupation are written 





PUCK 








SB at an yeate)<- 
that cheers- 





